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stood on the city wall; and there before him was
the King's daughter. And she was standing in the
doorway, through which he had come upon the
wall, leaning against the open door, and paler
than Love's own ashes9 while her great daik eyes
were frozen as it were to ice, and yet lit up by
the triple fire of sorrow and reproach and fierce
disdain. And she looked like the daughter of
Janaka, when forsaken by the lord of the race of
Raghu, and like the heavenly Urwashi, when
abandoned by Pururawas, a very spirit of despair
carved by the Creator into a stony female form,
to break the heart of the three worlds. And as
if the very sight of her had broken the spell that
held him, reason and recollection suddenly returned
to Aja, as it were at a single bound. And he
woke, as if from a magic sleep, and on the instant,
a sword ran as it were straight into his heart. And
with a cry, be flung away his sobbing burden like
a blade of grass, not caring where it fell: and ran
towards the King's daughter. But she, when she
saw him coming, shrieked, and started, /and ex-
claimed: Away! Touch me not, save with the
point of thy sharp true sword, to pierce me through
the body as thy perfidy has my soul,
Then Aja tossed away his sword, with a shudder,